
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at http : //books . google . com/| 



y Google 



y Google 



y Google 



y Google 



THE OPERATrC LIBRARY. 

No. I. 



THE FAVORITE. 



A N O PER A 

III rOVR ACTS. 

COMPOSED BY DONIZETTI. ! 

TSAHSLATSD FkOK THE FRENCH BT WM. HTZBALL, B8«., AMD OOmO: 
BT THK KIND PERMISSION OF C. H. MANTERS, ES^. | 

PROM HU PROMPT COPT, 

A8 PLAYED AT THE PARK THEATRE. ' 



»^^^l^iW^^W^i<'>^^i^*»^»^^^l^^^^ 



NEW YORKs 

BERFORD & CO, No, 2 ASTOR HOUSE. 

1847. 

t 

PRICE 18 ^2 CENTS. 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 



HARVARD C0LLE6€ LIBRA1V 

FROM - \ •^' 

THE BEQUEST OF 

EVEIIT JAN8EN WENDELL 

1918 



"y Google 



THE FAVORITE^ 



ACT I. 

SoBNB I. — A Cloister ctmducHng to a Convent Curtain 
rises to Symphony of hUrodndory Chorus of Monks 
and Pilgrims, 

' Sluioe melancholy. 
To thine altar holy, 
Far from earthly lolly, 

Humblv we repair. 
Pilgrims lowly kneeling, 
Hearts devout revealing 
Every secret feeling, 

Hear on high onr prayer ! 

[At end of Chorus^ Monks and Pilgrims Jile of through 
arch of cloister into convent, as Ferdinand enters 
from opposite side, during symphony, fiUowed at a 
short interval hy Balthazar. 

"Bai. \To Ferdinandywho is lost in gloomy reverie^ Dost 
thou not also return to take part in the sacred rites, my 
sonf 

Per, [Embarrassedly.] Father— no! 

Bal. What means this agitation 1 

Per. I — ^I — yes— why should I notoonftss the truth f— 
Father, my heart is no longer devoted alone to Heaven—- 
an eardily affection hath taken possession of my soul. 

Bal What do I hear 1 

Per, Yes : even while kneeling before yon holy altar» 1 
—1 scarcely dare avow it, even to* you — 

Bal. Proceed — proceed-^I command you ! 
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ROMANCE AND DUO. 

Fer. [RomaneeJ] ^ visioii ! a spirit of beauty, 
With a smile so enraptured my sight, 
Forgetful, alas ! of my duty, 

I trembled, I thrilled witn delight ! 
Yes, my father, I own it, but cannot tell* 
How o*er my heart she cast this fatal speU. 
Ah! 
Though humbly thus imploring — vain control — 
She — she alone possessed my soul. 
In passing through the crowded cloister. 

This hand her hand was doomed to touch. 
Then I fell ! — Triumph, fiend of malice ! 
'Twas ecstacy — I own it such ! 
Oh r despair ! 
My vows broken, past all restoring, 
I love where I should hate ; 
Yet curse, I cannot, my sad fate. 
Though fervent thus imploring — vain eontrcd*^ 
She — she alqpe usurps my soul ! 
Bal. [Dvo.] Ah ! my son ! life's latest solace — 
Thine innocence rescue thee still ! 
Thou — ^thou who should*8t be my successor. 
And ffll my solemn duties fill — 
Fer. No, father ! — I cannot. 
Bal. This woman ! wretched one, knowestjj^ou 
Who has lured thee thus to shame ? 
^ Knowest thou her for whom thy holiest vow 
Is forfeit ? her rank — her name ? 
Knowest thou her name ? 
Ftr. No — but I love her. 

Bal. Begone — ^begone — ^too profane. Fly these cloiaterSy 
. Far, far from hence — avoid my si^t ! 
Ere this heart, which thou*8t most o3ended» 
Seared by thy baseness, hate thee quite. 
Fer. Yes, adored one ! this heart's dearest idol, 
For thee I will break every tie ! 
To thee all my soul I surrender. 
At thy dear feet content to die. 
Std. Beware! beware! oh,^ hear me speak ! 
But despair in yon world you seeK. 
On the troubled ocean of Hfe, 
I tremble at thy future strife ! 
Lost — ^wrecked — ^when from thee life's streamt aeyer. 
In death's waves when e'en hope forsake ! 
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W1i«B repose for tkeecMi beam aeTer* 
Die I peiditioa diy «(»1 overtake ! 
Wer^ Forgive Me« fittker ! I go* 
Bo^. Hence, Mdecioae ! Away ! m madneaa 
ril not curse thee ! no ! depart ! 
If Heaven epare thee, soon, m sadness, 
Thott*It hither bring \ broken heart. 
F'fir, Adien, idol ! this heart so enchaining, 
In vain thy spell I strive to brea^ * 
To thee alone my tmth maintaining. 
Thus my cloister I forsake. 

[BxemU tvetMy. 

ScBNB II. — Gardens of the Royal Palace in the Isle of 
Leon, stretching down to the shore. — Water at back. 

Inez, and Chorus of Fbmalb ArrpNDAim. 

Ye beams of gold !-*ye baknyzepliyvB! 

Ye flowers that Uooia aa yoader gr«v«— 
Fair crystal tide— ye simmiv waters. 

With pleasore teen, an4 glow witk k>ve! 

Ikex. 

Oh, all ye powere <Ant watdi affeelioii. 

Enchaining the heart with softest tie, 
Oar lady*s love grant sweet protection. 

And cahn ker every sigh ! 
The wave replies — BehSd the baik 

Li^tly o*er lAie billow dancing, 

Y^; *tis kis vessel see advandng. 

It is his bark. 

Sisters, hark ? 

Silence, &c. 

During the UUier part ^the fs reg s mg ^ m boat is seem 
crossing m the dtstance-^t disappemrsr^Ressmm tf 
Chorus. 

Limpid flood, flow soft and bMktly, 
To tins harbour waft him lish%t 
In his bark/condaot kim rigntly 

To her anxioas eyes once more. 
On his way soft odonrs shower. 
Jasmine sweet and orange flower. 
Every ravishM sense o'erpower, 
' Perfume breathe from shore to shore ! 

During the fitter part of this chorus, the boat enters he- 
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hind — Fierdincmd is auiHed on fhore hy honfmen — 
he is hlindfilded. The female attendants take charge 
of him from the men^ and lead h^foruMnd.'^The 
boat and boatmen exit at back ; Jmez and the girls 
unbind his eyes, 
Fer, [Th Inez.] So, at last I can look around me ! Tell 
me, most discreet young damsel, by whose commands haye 
I been brought hither with so much mystery and secrecy. 
Inez, By those of my mistress, Signor. 
Fer, And who is your misti^ss 1 
Jktez^ That I am forbid to mention. 
Fer. Why 1 

Inez. She chose that you should leaiii it from her own 
lips alone. See — she approaches ! 

Fer. [Starting with astonishment — looking of.] Ha! can 
I believe, my senses!— ^'Tis the lovely creature whom I 
saw in the chapel of the convent ! « 

Inez. [To attendants.] Let us retire. 
[Inez and attendants exit, as Leonora enters to sym- 
phony of 

DUETTO— LxoKORA and FsaDiKAirD. 

Fer. ■ Lovely being ! — form enchanting ! 
Once again pn thee I gaze ; 
My soul still basking in thy rays. 
Thrills with rapture, love*s own granting, 

Thine devoted all my days. 
For thee I have defied rebuke, disgrace, 
ScomM each sorrow. 
Leo* Thy ardent love, yes, this bosom well knows^ 
With pity I beheld, and at my bidding 
They have brought tkpe unto tlua place. 
Fer, To bliss supreme— , 

Leo. Or, perchance, destruction. 
Fer. Near to thee my heart adoring 

Scorns, of &te, the tempest lowering. 
At thy feet its full tide pouring. 
Every ill 1*11 brave for thee ! 
Leo, Ah, fate unhappy t thus my heart controlling—^ 
Fer. Art thou not free ? 
Leo, Pray— questions ask me none. 
Fer, I obey — ^yet one word — ^but one ! 
If thy heart tenderly to this incline 



y Google 



SCBUBII.J ns FAVORITE. 

My future Bfe, oh ! aliare, — say ilKm'lt be minet 
My life's last hour is thine. 
jLe9. Ab, wretched fate ! it cannot be. 
JVr. Oh, sorrow ! 

What hear I ?— what hear I ? 
Thy meaning so fearfiil in mercy unfold. 
Leo, 'bILy sad story — alas ! no ! — ^it may not be told. 
Fer. My lot in mystery is enthrall'd — 

No hope beameth for me ! 
Leo. Yes, Heaven, thy vengeance I've on me call'd. 
On him my thoughts were ever dwelling, 

That should have tum^ to thee ! 
A heart like thine should be inspired by glory^ 
Lo ! accept its passport. 
Fet. What means it t 
Leo> Thy king commands thee hence* 
Ftr, My king commands ? 
Loo. Yes! depart! 
Fer. Part from thee ? oh, never! 
'Twere madness to try 
From thee to sever, , 

Pd rather die. 
This heart wildly breaking, 

Thee not to behold. 
Thy presence forsaking. 
Were frozen and cold. 
No warmth could restore it) 
Each spark would be fled, 
The dreams that come o*er it 
Like sweet flowers dead* 
Leo. Farewell — go; forget me! 
Thy vows and thy love! 
No longer regret me ; 
Mine imagre remove — 
The rose though she lair be^ 
A guilty heart wears. 
Can never restor'd be 

By anguish or tears. 
Farewell — ^this eairth^s sorrow 

Our lives would destroy ; 
I'U pray that each-OKNTow 
Kenew thy heart's joy. 

Enter Inez, hurriedly, 
Imz. Ah, Seoora ! 
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Lm. Speak thy tidings. 

Inez. The King— 

Leo* He here ! with dread how I tremble ! 

Fer. \Burpri9ed.] The King I 

Leo. \AMide.\ Fean m j botom wring ! 

h^ez. I attend. . [BvU. 

Leo. [Giving him paper,] Read this — be discieet,— -ttid 
obey. 

Fer. Leave thee ? no ! no ! 

Leo. Away I — away I 

Fer. \Repriie i^ ense^tble.] Thee not to behold, ftc 

Leo. Fai-ewell — ^go! &c. 

\At end of Duetto exit Leonora^ and re-enter Inez» 

Fer. [ To Inez.] Speak, dainiel — tell ne-— did you noi 
name the King ? 

Inez. Yes ! — The King Alfonso. But silence : be 
careful ! 

Fer. Ah ! 1 understand ! she is of high rank, while I 
am obscure and unknown ! 

Inez. Be cautious ! 

Per. Perhaps she is even allied to the sovereign ! of 
royal lineage — this — [Opens and reads paper. Exit Btez.] 
Yes, it must be so-— a commission in the army, in one of 
the regiments of guards. 

Re-enter Insz, followed hy Soldiers. 

I see it all— she would fhin see me win a name — renown 
— and then, perhaps, I may not be thought unworthy even 
of her hand I dear maid, thou shall not be deceived in him 
thou hast thought worthy of thy affection I I swear it — 
death— death, or glory ! 

' AEIA AND CHORUS. 

Fame, thy voice inspiring« 
Now my bosom firin^^, 
This heart's best desirioff, 

To seek with thee I'll rove. 
War's trophies attaioing. 
Bright hoaours maintainiag. 
My seal tme remaining 

To glory and love. 
Then farewell, dearest lady ; 

For thee each strife 111 Bieel« 
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And gather endleit laurels, 
To place but at thy feet. 
Yes, fame, &c. 
Chorus. Fame thy voice inspiring. 

Now eacn bgsom firing, 
Our hearts* best desiring, 
« To seek with him we'll mve. 

END OF ACT I. 



m 
ACT II. 

Sgbnb I. — A Gallery overlooking the Royal Gardens and 
the Palace of the Alcazar, 

Enter Kmo and Don Gasparo* 

King, \Recit,] Groves of the Alcazar— retrevt of Moor*. 
isli kings ! — ^how wild thy ancient grandeur ! — thy bowers 
how enchanting ! — lost in these sylvan shades, love con- 
trols aU my heart. 

Oae, [Recii,] This palace now to thee a conqueror'a 
right assigns! Through thee the Spaniards triumph— 
thy trembling foes do thee homage. 

King. [Reeie,] Yes, the united kings of Grenada and 
Morocco, at Zcnifa, beheld the proud crescent laid low. 

Gas, [Redt.] To thee, O sire, the glory ! 

King. [Recit,] To me 1 no ! To Ferdinand ! he the 
glory deserves — 'twas his arm won the battle — 'twas he 
inspired our men — ^bis valour saved his country. I await 
him at Seville— where, before my assembled court, I in- 
tend to load — to overwhelm him vnth honour. 

Enter Attendant, who speaks to Gasparo. 

Gas. [Redt] They announce, sire, a message by the 
Monk Balthazar. 

Ki^g. [Recit,] Of his mandates, I frequent feel the 
weight too heavy. [Signs to Gasparo to leave him. Exit^ 
GasparOf Jhllowed by attendant] Yes : all these syco- 

Shants who are devoured by envy of thee, jealous alike, 
aily seek, Leonora, to separ$ite our loves ; but fruitless 
the attempt. Thou alone, Leonora, shall still reign mis- 
tress here. 
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ASIA. 

Leonora, from thee never 
Could this fond heart, dearest, sever ; 
No, my throne and home 111 fly for ever. 
Ere from thee • 
An exile I would be. 
Leonora, no ! no ! never !' ^ 

Be thy heart but true to me, 
I'll die for thee, 
Leonora, queen of beauty, 
Yes, the world's disdain I'll brave ! 
All the boon I crave. 
At thy gentle feet to die a slave. 
No pomp of earth could pay the transports 
Of my life yrhile lii^^ed with thine. 

My soul, my Leonora, 
Unto death thme, only thine, 
Leonora, for thee I'll worlds abiuidoa ; 

Yes!— 
Yes — ^tiH death but thine. 

Re-enter Gabparo. 

King. [ReciL] To the fS^te here, invite now all tJbm 
court. IBxU Chmparo. 

Enter Leonora and Inez. 

Leo, [Aside to Inez — ReciL] Is it so 1 speak they truly ? 

Inez, [Recit^ He hath returned with deathless laurels 
crown'd. 

Leo, \To Inez — Recit^ Oh, Ferdinand ! thine, thine the 
glory, while, ah ! for n^e, dishonour ! 

[King makes sign to Inez^ uiho retires. 

King, [Recit,\ Leonora, speak 1 why bend thine eyes, 
love, to the ground ] 

Leo, Did these dim eyes seek aught but sadness, 
Oh ! 'twere madness ! 
Whien from the halls of my iather thou bor'st me, 
A poor simple maid, betray'd, deceiy'd ! 
Alas ! beneatn these domes I hoped confirm'd. 
Those faithless vows so sworn and so believed ! 
Xmg, [ With tender remorse,] Leonora ! 
Leo, Alfonso, thou' hast me deceived : 

Lo, this place secluded, reveals still my disgrace. 
The contempt of the good reacheth to every place. 
King, Leonora, be calm : — here in these tow*rs 
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Pleasnres glow to delight thee ; PPPPP 

SofUy thou tread'st upon sweet perfomM dowen« 

While tuneful sounds to new raptures invite thee ! 
Queen of this heart, how canst thou know duU hours I 
Lm, Vainly this grandeur my hosom would gladden, 
Hiamg my grief *neatii golden revelry ; 
But one thought 'mid things of pleasure all will sadden, 
This aching dread of future infamy ! 
Xh%g, Ah, tell me whence this melancholy flows t 
Leo. And canst thou think I taste repose ? 

• Far from thee away let me fly, let me fly ; 

For pi^*8 sake lei me 'neaththe veil conceal my woes* 
SSng. No! on thy King rely. 

Vain fears my love no more would grieve thee. 

Didst 'thou hut know, believe me. 
All this fond heart meditates for thee. 
Leo. My peace of mind is gone — it cannot be ! 
King. Oh ! love, soft love, her bosom filling, 

With sweet response each fibre thrilling. 
Inspire her heart, or, wrappM in gloom, 
Bums here thy flame as in a tomb ! 
Leo. [Aside.] Oh ! love, alas ! this bosom filling. 
With secret woe each fibre thrilling. 
Consume unseen *raid deepest gloom, 
As burns the death-lamp in a tomb. 
King. Oh, lov*d one, hence with sadness 
Let no care thee luinoy ; 
Lo, the footstep of gladness ^ 

Bringeth thee mirth and joy. 

[He conducU Leonora to CLseat as miuicfor Ballet com" 
menceSf which y when uUroduced into the Qpera^ is at 
length interrupted by the entrance ^^Gabparo. 

Gas. Aht 811*6 ! 

King. [Rising.] Speak--*wheFefore this intrusion f 

Gas. Sire, you have hitherto turned a deaf ear to my 
warnings concerning one whom you have loaded with fa- 
vours and honours, but who even now, had it not been for 
me, would again have deceived you ! I mean the Lady 
Leonora. 

King. 'Tis false I — ^"tis some new plot to part us. 

Gas, Read this letter, sire, which 1 j ust now forced ftom ' 
Inez, as she was about to convey it to her mistress. Read 
it, and doubt longer, if you can. 
1' 
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King, [Rapidly reading through letter to Geupeiro.] 
L'eaye me. [Qasparo retires up etage. — To Leonora^ Who 
Iff the man who dares address you thus in terms of love ! 

Leo, Ah, spare me ! 

King. Speak — ^his name ! tell me his name ! 

Leo, Ask me not — I cannot — I dare not reveal it. 

King, Means may be found to wring it from your lips I 
the torture may — 

Leo, [Interrupting imploringly.] Ah, sire ! 

Enter Balthazar and Monks. 

King, What means this ? what seek you ? , 

Bat, King of Spain — I come arme4 wifli a power 
higher even than yours, to announce to you the decree of 
the ministers of our holy church, in full council assembled. 
If for a base woman's love you presume longer to desert 
and repudiate your lawful queen — ^ 

King, [Interrupting,] Enough! Had your mandate 
been conveyed in more befitting terras, I might— I should, 
perhaps, have obeyed it ; — [ Looking reproachfMy a$ Le^ 
Mora.J--ibut I am master in this renalm, and never will I 
yield to threats, let them proceed irom whence they may. 

Bal, Proud king, beware ! 

CONCERTED PIECE. 
Bdl, Dread this power severe. 

Whose wratb is mighty — ^yet in kindnass 
Will pity still thy bhndness. 
All his mandates revere. 
My deep anger why brave t 
I warn thee but to save. 
Repent thee, or perdition — guilty monarch, beware I 
From this dark path repair. 
For pardon entreating ; 
Pleasures too fleeting 
End but in despair ! 
King, [Aside,] Ah, my heart sinks with care» 
With remorse deeply beating. 
]Soeii^ Leonora.] Eveiy dream is fleeting— 
I freeze with despair ! 
GoM, Dread his power severe, occ 
Leo, It comes, the storm avenging ! 
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O^er me angry liglitniogs glara ; 
Shield, sfaieid me from th«r furj^ 
Or I die with despair. 
JBmg. [7b BaL^ Ye8» this fell storm defying, 
AH this churlish rage 1 dare— 
For this insult thou shalt suffer, 
Hence^ — of pardon despair ! 
Bal. Then hear the command of our Holy Father l~- 
This woman is proscribed-*-excommun]cated-<-let nene, 
under pain of spiritual ban, give her harbour or shelter. 
Ijeo. Oh, criMl ^Oe ! 
King, jib Lma.] Fear nothing. 
Leo. Would I were dead 1 
Bah [To Leonora.] Hence — lost one— begone I 
King. Traitor! 

Bed. Hence, I say ! The vengeance of Heaven, the 
ban of the church, be on you— -if, ere UMnorrow's dbnvn, 
ye be not eeparated ! 

FINALE TO ACT II. 

. Kkig. What hiMh he 8aidr--«ure with frenzy he's tagingi> 
Scorn in his breast, all his fury is waging; 
And no respect for ray rank him assuaging, 

I seem as naught that should command as a king. 
Rather my sceptre shall this proud hand surrender, 
Or from my brow here my diadem TU fling. 
Leo. Oh, fearfbl sound, aw&l curse, naught assuaging, ^ 
O'er me, unhappy, what dark fate is raging ; 
Oh, could they know how this torn heart they wring. 
Their wrath defies e'en the King ! 
Gros. Hear all his word — 'tis the mandate of Heaven*- 
That woman, hence, let this instant be driven, 
And refuge, lione, to her footsteps be givei}. 
Fell remorse her heart sting. 
Bid. Still my anger you dare. 

And niy power despise, 
Though still o'er thy head 
The spirit of darkness flies. 
Of his fury beware ! 
Imz. What chilling sounds — awful curse, how appalling ! 
Oh, wretched lady, thus hence to be driven. 
Ahj cruel man ! on her vengeance thus calling. 
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His vcnce, so awfiil, imth with fear her soul riveiit 
Some pitying saint her bruised heart comfort bring. 
CSior. Oh, dread&l curse ! from on high it is given ; 
Hence let that lost one this moment be driyea. 
Else soon these walls will asunder be riven. 
And vengeance on our heads also bring. 
[Balthazar takes from (me of the MoScs a sealed 
parchmentf which he unfelde. 
Bal, Behold here the imprecation. 
JUl, [Bmomg^^ Oh, dreadful curse, &;c. 
Bal. Fly» guilty one— ^this just condemnation—* 

Thou vainly seeker the aid of the King. 
King. Beware — beware-^ 
Bal. This curse, O, King, in its infliction ! 

Peace ! or thy palace walls down it will bring-^- 
Leo. O'er me unhappy. 
hiez. Oh, wretched lady ! 

To rescue her from this fell imprecation, 
Bereft of power — ^all — behold e'en the King. 
Gas. Hence, every one. [They rise,] Thunders on high 
are raging. These walls, accursed, will fall on the King. 
King. Fear and awe— war is raging. Yes, to my pow« 
er a dreadful blow is given. 

Bal. \^To King.\ Bow in submission 1 
King. Priest, oh, beware ! 

Leo.^ Inez, Sfc. Dread misfortune-^virlNat dreadful fkte k 
raging, fee. 

END OF ACT II. 
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AG T III. 

SoBNB l.-^A Hail in the Palace of the Akazar. 

Enter Ferdinand. 

AIR. 

Near tHee once more, Leonora, 
Fame's wreath that now binds my brow 

I at thy feet will throw ; 
Encircled here, this heart wonld wear thee 
Its brightest guerdon still, 
Dear spell 'gainst every iU ! 
Yes, 'naid the bme here did this- bosom wear thee, 
My life's preserving charm in peril near me. 

Lo! the King! 

Enter King and Gasparo. 

Gas. My. gracious lord ! hast thou yet decided 1 

King, 1 will not yield to threats ! Hence ! bid Leono- 
ra and Inez come hither. [Exit Gasparo, 

King^ [Sees Ferdinand,] Ah! — my liberator, art thou' 
here t Thy King scruples not to avow, that to thy daring 
gallantry he owes his crown — perhaps his life. 

Fer, Sire, I am more than repaid oy this acknowledge- 
ment. 

King. Speak — what recompence can we make thee !— 
whatever thou askest in the power of thy sovereign to 
grant, shall be thine. I swear it \ 

Fer. My liej?e, thouffh I am but an humble soldier, I 
.have dared to fix my anections on a noble lady of your 
Court.^ — 'Tis to her alo&e that I owe my glory — ^her hand 
is all I crave. 

King. It shall be thine. Speak — who is shel ^ 

Enter Leonora. 

Fer. [Seeing her enter.] My Prince, she stands before 
you. [Pointing to Leonora, 

REGIT AND CONCERTED PIECE. 

Kmg. [Stupified,] Leonora! 

[Makes a sign/or Ferdinand to retire. 
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Leo, [Aside,\ Ab ! he tfaero ! — must I sink in disgrace 
before him ! 

King. \ To Leonora^ painting to Ferdinand^ who exits at 
at hack,] Madam, thy lover most adoring, 
Throu^ me his passion now conveys. 

Leo, Alas! what means that angrv gazet 

King. On thee, who me deceived, thy guilty secret 
keeping, 
Another king ere now had been his vengeance becking. 
But scarce a moment since be demand^ thy band I 

Leo. 01|, anguish! 

King, To-morrow fly this Court. 

RONDO. 
Thou flow'r beloved, and in hope's garden cberisbed« 

With sighs and tears refreshed, too, night and mom, 
Fad'flt Irom my breast, thine every beanty peiished, 

And in thy stead alone hath left a thorn ! 
That image {)ure which first my fancy captured, 

Alone herein shall sweetest memories raise, 
O'er which I'll hang as then entranced, enraptured, 

My soul's whole life a dream of bygone days. 

Thott flow'r beloved, &c, 

[Exu: 

.Leo. [Solus. — Redt,] 

No— my ears but deceive ! what ! He I 

Delusion ! He wed with Leonora ! 

E'en though all pronounce it, 

This heart, with doubt still throbbing, 

In so much bliss can scarce believe. 

Or if before the altar 

Confiding, be would prove mine eternal — 

No ! no ! dishonour ! Ne'er I'll him deceive, 

All he shall know — the wretched, blighted victim^ 

To whom bis noble tiiith he'd give ! 

ARIA. 

Dear Ferdinand, were mine this earth's whole treasure, 

With ev'ry golden star of yon bine heaven, 
Eaeh star a world to nnrchase thee one pleasure, 

All, all at once by tnis fond heart were given ; 
All but my shame, or my poor name depaded, 

I'd give to thee — ^my life's eKpiring sigh — 
Bat e'er I give to thee a fame o'ershaded. 

And thou deceived — I'll die ! 
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RECIT. 

Terrible death, 

Where are thon come ! 

I call thee ! await thee ! 
* Approach ! lead to the tomb ! 

O'er this brow pale cypress twine, 
Roses are too bright and glowing ; 
On this face a dark veil throwing, 
Tears ibr smiles so sadlv flowing. 

Peck with sable plumes the shrine- 
Yes, I'll die, my shame avowing, 7 

£re despised I wUl be thine. ^ 

Enter Inez. 

Inez. Oh, my lady, is it true t are you really going to 
be wedded to Don Ferdinand t 

Leo, No ! Honour aiid love fbrbid it I Go, seek him 
out ; tell him that men call me the favorite of the King ; 
— tell him that I was torn from ray home and friends, and 
was betrayed to my ruin ; — tell him I was innocmit and 
deceived ! Then, should he ask my hand, I am his ! — 
Hence, away ! bring his reply quickly. — But let him learn 
all ; for whatever be my fate, I will not deceive him. 

\ExU, L. 

Inez, Your commands shall be obeyed to the letter^ 
Signora. [Is about to go of, r., as Chuparo mnd Guards en- 
ter, meeting her. 

Gas, By his Majesty's co;nmand, I am ordered to place 
you, Inez, under close arrest; 

Inez. Arrest me ! [Aside,] Then I can't convey my Ia« 
dy's message — was ever anything so unlucky 1 [To Gas,] 
Arrest me! what for t 

Gas. I don't know, but I believe your detention won't 
last over an hour or two. 

Inez. Oh, well ! come, that's a comfort, at all events. 
[Aside.]' I must find some means to inform my lady. 

[ExemU. 

ScsN£ n. — A Ckmrt, conducting /rem the Palace to ike 

King's Chapd, 

CHORUS OF COUBTIERS [4i»«werei.] 

Soon kneeling in the chapel. 
Affection deep requiting, 
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At the altar hearts unitiog, 

The sacred bonds are tied. 
The brave triumphant soldier, 
Bepaid for every danger, 
To strife is now a stranger, «, 

Beside his lovely bride. 

[J>tir^ this Chorus Gasparo enters* At end of ii^ 
tnUrs Ferdinand, 

PifT, 0^ ! what boondlesB joy 

With rapture this heart is beating ! 
These noble lords soon to avow their greeting, 
To my new worn honours, their eqial, hence aUoy! 

Enter ^ King. 

Kmg. £7V» i^.] Thus to prave to my Court how much thy deeds 
I honour, 
Spain glory owes to thee ; 
The Moorish foe thou eonqner'dst ! 
' - Count of Zamom be, 

And Marquis Montreal : this order wear, Zamom ! 

\ King puis round the neck of Ferdinand a rich chain^ 
Sfc., the Nobles looking on with envy. 

€hu. [Aside to Nobles,] To this, what say ye. Lords ? 

Noble, His Majesty is kind ! 

Oa*. But will honour dispel the shame of her he manieB? 

Nobles. To her wedded ! can it be 1 

Gras. The King and Leonora 

This artful match design'd. 

Subtle compact ef shame ! To awaken 

Each honest wrath, 'tis fated. 

NMos. Behold Leonora !^- 

Enter Leokora, Inez a»(/ Attendants. 

Qasm Marchioness just created. 

Leo. Ah, how my footsteps falter ! 
Kind fate, he smiles the same — 
What dream of joy is this 1 

Kmg. [To Leonora.] I lead thee to the altar ! 

Leo, [Regarding the King,] Ah ! those glances I 

Fef, [To Leonora,] Tremblest thou 1 

Leo. 'Tis with bliss ! 

Fer, Bless'd with a husband's love, ev'ry fear from thee 
fly. \Exit Ferdinand, King, Leonora and Attendants, ami 
into Chapel, 

Oas. Oh, infamy ! 
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GASPARO AND CHORUS. 

Gob, Lo! wliftt sbMiiefiil pnweediag. 

Cfho. A Kind's &voiirite to wed« 

G€Um The duhonour naaght heeding, 

Cko. U modesty fled 1 

Gm. To this cotmtry a stranger, 

Cho, Scarce known^— an npstait he ! 

GKotf. Tfans for baaenesft— not danger, 

Cho. Crown'd with honours must be ; 

Ga»» A Marquis, too— oh, shame ! 

Cko. A Prince, the IQng will make him, 

Ooc • Of Alcontaine—nw forsake him 

For his sweet lady's fame. lAU laugk. 

CHORUS AND GASPARO. 

Yes — ^here's this high distinction. 
This virtue, and this mighty condescension ! 

How vastly kind of the King ! 
The pitiful husband's pretension. 
Its reward, sirs, should bring. 
So let us all — ^proud of our birth and rank. 
Return his looks with scorn the most insulting ; 
Let not one smile his courteous bow repay. 
Silence and sneers, contempt— and turn away i 
Yes — ^yes ! 

Enter Ferdinand J^om Chapel, 

Ar. On me doth fortune golden beams o'er measure— 
Ah, noble Lords ! come share witli me this joy. 
She— she is mine ! t>h, what delight ! naught can our bliss destroy.' 
L§a. My own one — (/o ^A«m)— reigns on the earth brighter ti'CMmiLi t 
• Pray answer I — 

GASPARO AND CHORUS. 

. Yes! Honor! 
Jfcr. Honor ! its noble laws to me were ever sacred; 
My soul Its light imbibed with reason's life. 
Not all I now possess-— e'en my wife, 
Naught earthly cun equal saintly honor ! 



$Zi.\^'y-' jle!'»«8ht judge 



There are things you more prize. 

Fer, What mean ye, sirs ] such words forbear— 
If insult thou intend'st, beware ! 
But, no ! I heard not right ; pray understand, 
I do intreat — pardon, sirs. [To Gtuparo,] Nay — thy hand I 

f Chorus of Lords turn atoay, 

Ga^SfCkarus, Thy title comprehend, uoble Marquis | 
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Nor all thy honours grand 

Can our respect, great air, commaad. 

jPer. Ah ! for this language dearly shalt thou paj, 
Ay, even with thy life ! 

Gas. 4* Chorus. Enough. Come on, air, pray. 

All. Away ! — away ! [They are about to ruA ^ 

Enter Balthasar. 

Bah Hold ! forbear this blind intemperate fbry ! 
Yield to my bidding — I say, forbear ! . 

Fer. Ah! Balthazar! 

Bal. Ferdinand! 

Gas. Leonora's bridegroom ! 

Bal. \ Starting.] Ob, scandal I 

Fer. What is my fault % 

Bal. They would thy name dishonour. 

Fer, In what have I my name disgraced % declare ! * 

Gas. if Chorus. In wedding her, the King's favourite, 
sir, there ! [Pointing to Chapel. 

Fer. The King ! oh, say whose fitvorite is she t 

[TremHing, 
Not Leonora! oh, no! not Leonora! 

Bal. Did*8t thou not kfiow 1 

Fer. The King's favorite, *t1iey said ! either their lives, 
or mine ! . 

BaL Be calm — the King approaches. 

Fer. [Stemli/.] His coming 1 await. 

Bal. Fly! ' 

Fer. Oh, no ! shall I vengeance resign 1 

Bal. Fearful words, — what purpose screening 1 

Fer. Hate alone can tell their meaning. 

Gas. Sf Chorus. See, distracted his looks ! Lo ! the 
King! 

Enter King, conducting Leonora, followed by Ladies, ^., 
from Chafd. 

Fer. \To King.—Mecit.] 
Great sir, I owe thee all ! all ! ^es, rank, fortune, glory. 
My title just conferred ; all this splendour so great^ 
l^hese honours vast ; fame, gold, everything this world de- 
sires; 
But alas, accursed honour ! 1 find their cost too late ! 
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If honour them must earn, 

Oh, Kbg, thy gifts I i^iini I 
Chorus. Ah ! ' 
Leo, Ah, me ! 

QUINTETTO AND feHOBUS. 

King. I see his eyes dashing 

Widi vengeful desire, 
While serpents are lashing ^^ 

His bosom with fire ; 
My conrage, awe rifles, 

I shrink from his frown, 
Remorse nothing stifles. 
Not even a throne ! 
Gas, Bitter insult thus heaping 

To tarnish his fame^ 
I feel ray heart steeping 
In pky and shame ; 
Bai. Sunder — ^union degraded— 

The knot I untie ; 
By infamy braided. 
Such bands I destroy ! 
Choru9. What insult thus draweth 
Our King €n his head t . 
From glory he falkth — 
Is majesty fled 1 
Leo, Ah 1 would this heart were brc^en, 

And stilled this faltering breath. 
My life for guilt mistaken, 
I'd rather wed with death I 
Fer, Oh ! lost one, too degraded, 

I &r from thee fly ; 
Each happiness faded, 
I ask but to die. 
Oas, Balthazar's imprecation 

His angiy looks display. 
The King, in strange affliction. 
Seems sinking with dismay I 
Le0, Ah ! with frenzy he*s raging- 

Yes, the King e'en defies i 
Fierce passions, dark waging, 
Flash forth from his eyes. 
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Fer. \To Ejmg.] Thy wrath in its filry 
May wither my naine> 
But honours and glory 
Henceforth I disclaim. 
Cfttf. The storm in its fury, 

Though deadly it glow. 
Exceeds not the tempest 
That gleams on each brow. 
Gas, [ObMervmg the King.] 

This stem agitation 

He merits, indeed ; 
The higher one's station, 

The more we should heed. 
Ah, with frenzy, bcc &c 
Kmg, Stay — hear me, Ferdinand. 
Fer, All now I know too late, sir. 
Leo, \Surprised!\ Ah ! knew he not before % 
Fer, Yes — I. alone was chosen to be thy dupe ! 
King, Marquis! — 

Fer, That name I scorn ! resign ! 

With every gift of thine. 
And serve thy cause no more. 

[ TSame atoay to Hohlrs 
*King, Marquis! Marquis)^ 
Fer, That name no more is mine ! no ! no ! 
Leo, [Aiide.'^ To him, sure, Inez did not go. 
King, Ferdinand I 

Fer, Kind Lords, to thy respect, oh, restore me ! 
A dark shade hover'd o'er me : 
My shame knew I not ; 
Pardon ! be all forgot. 
I depart now for ever ! 
Leo. Inez ! — Inez ! — . 
Gas, Inez is a prisoner. 
Leo, Ah ! then all explained is t 
Fer, [Detaching his collar. 

Oh, cruel sir, take this badge 
Of disgrace — 'tis the trophy — I give it back^ 
And this sword, too, in oatde 
Zeal for thee did ne'er lack ; 
At thy feet I fling 
Thus broken, mighty King ! [Li humble scorn. 
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Lea. Ah— oardoi^ size, in pity spare hna-— * 
Lo I from reMon's path they bear him. 

On me let thine anger fall — 
Once more to thy fiivour rear him. 
Vengeance ! Til austam it all. 
Ar. I grant I disflkiin thine anger ; 
All Ihy thi«ata my aoul defies! 
No— I'll be thy slave no longeir I 
Hatefal art thou in these eyes I 
By the woe that thou hast given, 

By the wrong to Heaven that cries, 
By her heart dMit tboa hast broken, 
I grant — yes, I thee despise ! 
King, [Arwudif,] 

Ah] no more my rage forbearni||^ 
Hence ! fly I to other lands repairing I 
CbttM^f OHo ! fos tins insulting daring, 
See that the traitor dies ! 
Bal. [To King,] 

Peril o'er thy throne is ftOing^ 
Better thou for mercy calling. 
Than with impious threat appalling I 
[To Fprduumd.] 

Come ! the cloister waits diee I cornel—* 
CKo. Alas I poor Leonora ! 

All must pity now thy doom ; 
And that thee we so insulted, 
Ferdinand, the truly brave, 
We regret, and pardon ccvre I 

[Gmeral mmmmmt^Ferdmand ia eoiuhieted ou i ike 
NoHemen acknowledging hm wUh rte^fecA me ke 
paaeei, tfc. 4iv. 

BlfO Of* ACT ni« 
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ACT IV. 

^ENR L—T^t CloUiert of the OompaU. Pilwiiis, 
Monks, Sfc., discovered. Ferdinand hteeUng h^are 
crass, his face buried m Ms k amds B althazak near 

CHORUS.— [To Ferdinand.] 

Stars ^sten, all nature's woaders telling. 

On £gh our lowly hearts we raise, 
Mark the solemn or^an swelling* 

With one voice jom in grateml praise ! 

[The Pilgrims and Monks enter the chapd, Balthazar 
approachee to address Ferdinand, 

Bal: In a few moments, brother, a sdemn row will 
bind thy service to Heaven, and release diee from worldly 
care for ever. 

Fer. Most truly didst thoa tell me that I should return 
hither ! I have returned, to seek for that peace which so- 
litude and the grave alone can give ! 

Bal. Courage, Ferdinand, couraee^in the calm r^ose 
of the cloister thou may'st still be happy ! [Going, 

' Fer, Stay, do not quit me. 

Bal. I but go into the chapel to console a trembling 
novice, who hath just arrived, to pour balm into his wouncU 
ed spirit, for he too, like thee, hath suffered sorely. 

Fer. Go— go— *peace be witb him. [Exit Balthazar. 

CAVATINA.-*FERDmAND. 

Welcome, once more, the tranquil cloister. 

The organ's pure and holy strain. 
Welcome, once more, the sacred altar. 

Scene of past joy, mine, mine again. 
Like sweet balm o'er the meadows wafting. 

When spring extends her dewy urn, 
Within me my whole soul renewing, 

I feel my way of life return* 
Welcome once more, &c. 
[ExUs, through cloister, into chapd. AfUr a 

enter Leonora, to symphony of 
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REGIT.— Lbonoba. 
My Ferdinand, are thou not aomewhere here 1 
Thk aaered cloiater is still the home thou would'at be 

seeking. 
I cannot die contented, without to thee, love, first tpettk" 
ing. 
Ah, beloved one! why dost not appear t 

ANDANTE. 

With trembling feet, oh, Ferdinand, I seek thed. 
My heart scarce beats, I feel I cannot live ; 

I ask forgiveness, ere my torn soul forsake me. 
Say but, dear Ferdinand, oh, say but thou'lt forgive I 
Fer. and Chorus of Monks, f WithotU^] May evetfy giedd 
blessing upon thee shower. 

And in < ^ / heart the light of mercy pour. 

Leo. \Listentng.] What hear I } 'Tis his voice which 

from the altar riseth ! 

Bless'd angel sound, thou bid'st my heart revive. 

Fer. Heaven, unto thee my whole soul do I dedicate. 

Leo. Yes, his voice ! 

Fer. Sweet peace of heart, return to me-^retum. 

Leo. Yes — His he— 'tis he ! 

Chorus. [ Without.'] May ever^ good breathe unto thae 

a blessing. 

Fer. [ Wiihout.] Mercy — mercy — comfort this wounded 

heart. 

Tomb-enclosed — repenting — till life depart. 

Leo. Ah me ! in life, alas, he*s dead ! 

Fer. f Without.] My fixed resolve confirmed, each grief 

isfied, ^ ! 

Yet into my heart is stealing, i 

Of secret fears the feeling, : 

Oh, let me hence alone ! \ 

Leo. Alas! I'm sinking— I fall— I die. j 

[She sinks to the ettffiL j 

Fer. [Entering.] What hear I % ] 

Accents of woe ! I'll share them. 

Or teach thee how to bear them ! [Rami ktt. 

Leo. [Imploringly:] Pardon! 
_ ^^ ... , ^. . 



Fer. iReooUing.] Ob, horrer ! 
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tm. Oh» iiear me ! at thy feet 

F<»igiireiieM I entreat 

DUETTO. 

heo. These cloistera fly — oh, fly for eyer; 
What crael star faatib ht thee here t 
Away, and let these eyes, oh, never 
Behold that fatal beauty near. 
f er. Hence to thy palace ! — He invites thee, 
His gilded croivn awaits thy brow ; 
Love like his alone delights thee,^ 
Sre I curse thee, tempter, go ! 
Lm* A sigh at every step — I have sought this hdy dwell- 
ing, 
My soul u pierced with grief-^my heart sadly swelling. 
jP<er. Oh, cause of all mv pain. 

Why com*st thou here again 1 

heo, Ob, believe me, I die ! I meant not to deceive 
thee; 
Methouffht that Inez had to thee the troth revealed. 
Had told my story all ! wrong me not ! I naught concealed. 
I swear 'tis true ! Thy blessing give, era the tomb re- 
ceive me. 
By these tears ! on my knees ! oh, believe me !— 
Oh, Ferdinand, in pity I 
Hear ! In pity ! 
Dear Ferdinand, this heart is breaking, 

For my crushed hopes compassion mow. 
And, ne'er the penitent forsakmg, 

Let, let thy breast with mercy glow J 
I ask but to my grave to carry 

Thy sweet forcriyeness of the past. 
Nor care I then how soon they bury 
One whose joy hath throbbed its last. 
JP«r. Her tears*— ^er voice my heart subduing. 
Tumults arise in every vein ! 
Fly, tempter, turn me not again. 
Thy spell is broken, past renewing ! 
Those lips vnth music flowing, 
Away, they plead in vain I 
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Xeo. Naj, hear my voice, ence, once so loved. 
Death's chill hand is here pressing on my heart. 
JFVr. Farewell — I hence must ny. 
Ij90, Hath every hope then perished \ 

All— ^all thy love once cherished \ 
Per. Depart. 
Leo. Ohf stay — let me not die the victim of thy hate. 



In pity speak ! 
e pale 



Ere the pcue shroud enfold me, 
Weepins; thus behold me. 
Thoult re^t when too late. 
Fer. No! bof^ne! 
Leo. For mercy now entreating, 
By the love you once bore. 
Fer. With this entreatipg, 
My heart beating; 
My love rekindles, yes, tor her once moee ! 
Leo, On me have pity — on me have pity, 
Ere the cold earth receive me. 
Spare me — spare me ! 
Cfr 'neath thy feet let me be crush'd ! 

[Throws herself at hitjiot. 
Fer. ^Baiting her\ Ob^ Leonora!— oh, Leonora ! 
Leo. Pity! — pardon! — 
Ver. Arise ! — arise !— -All forgive thee I 
heo. And thou t 
JPer, I love tjiee ! 

Joy, joy once more fills my breast. 
Through each pulse now 'tis flowing, 

Anamy soul is at rest, 
Near to thee, dearest, glowing. 

Thee I love— thee 1 love ! 
Ah, yes— I hear a sweet voice 

To this heart softly speaking \ 
Yes, yes— other lands will be seeking — 
There our hearts can rejoice. 
Leo. Oh, delight — thou once more gild'st my breast : 
'Tis with rapture I'm weeping ; 
Calmly now shall 1 rest. 
Beneath the green turf sleeping. 
Mine his love !-*mine his love I 
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KBcrr. 

Ftr, C6nie, fly with aie this dwelling. 

Xf0O. Oh, no ! Buch thoughts forbear. ' 

Cho, \W\JlhtAU!\ May every good, &c. — 

heo, HearoBt thou not the convent bell knelUng 1 

JVr. Let'<0 hence ! 

li€0. List ! That sound thee reproacheth. 

JFVr. Nay ! nay !— rthou art my heart's only care. 

Haste! fly! 
ieo. Thy vows — ^think on thy vows ! 
Ber. But my love is my shrine, 

Fix'd in this heart it glows ; 
E'en my soul I'd resign, 
Yes, Leonora — thine! 
hm* Ah, this better angel, sure, 

From those arms now doth tear me— 
Farewell ! 
Per, Leonora! 

heo. Pitying thy weakness — this deep crime to spare tfaee, 
I with joy welcome death. 
Yes, his dark wing hovers o'er me ! 
Thee 'twill save from the anguish before thee. 
Oh, remember me still — 
Bless— H^h ! bless thee ! 
JFVr. These arms away shall bear thee. 
Leo. 'Tis too late ! 

JFVr. Leonora! Leonora! fearfUl horror l^-thoa grow'at 
pale ! 

hto. I die ! yes — my heart is broken I 
JP«r. Oh, distraction ! yes ! dying ! 
£€9. Shortly, soon in peace reposing, 
I'll bless thee from yon sky ! 
Adieu ! I die !— oh !— ! \Sktiim. 

Per. Leonora ! oh, hear — 'tis thy Ferdinand calb thee I 
Unclose thine eyes — those gentle eyes— 
But one word— one — ah 1 can life be ^ed % 
Help, there ! Help ! Help, there 1 Help I 
Come quickly— oh, in mercy ! — 
She's dead ! 

[Balikazar and Monks enter toiih forcAet. 
Leonora ! — 
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Bal. IRecogniziMg her.] Ah ! whom see 1 1 
Fer. Yes ! 'tis she ! — 

[ The Monk^t who approach to gaze^ cover herjaee toUk 
a capuchin. 
Bal. [ To Ferdinand,] Hush ! — silence i JEfe is no morel 
JFVr. Ah ! 
Bal. Brothers, with one voice 

Plead all for this poor novice. 
Fer. Yes, and to-morrow plead for me I 
Cho. [Kneeling.] Mercy, kc. &c. 

[Omiamjiaii. 

TBB BNP. 
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